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The whirrering wind is Tull of signs,
¥ Wo o8 it® wedry length, dear heart,
The iight driits f1om the summer skies
We are amgplali,
O friend )i mine! to you a greeting,
*Cross andicss les, that "twixt us roll;
How aistant s land now keeping

with n s as 1 éo

thte Jay ycur absence haunts
ke a foe
ay, f yet I hoid
i yvour strong, true hexTs,
for me wiil s:ill unfold,
Each Lour impart
A @dearer meaning ti.a. the last,
*Till days of sep tien end,
And weary waitings over past
O loyal friend!
Entreat the lagging he
The languid sum
Bid time put cn s
We are apa
~—Marcia Davies, in Boston Budget.

The Cc;ztrtship
of Bubbles \¢

Tale of One Devoted to His Profession

Y FRIEND, B8obby Bubbles, the re-

porier for the Daily Steam Whis-
tle, had never had anything to say in
praise of poets. He,a practical newspa-
per man, who sees things as-they are,
and then simply photographs with his
pen, so to speak, has no use for poetical
coloring.

But since the affair with Dora Potter
he absolutely hates poets.
Crane is to blame for the whole misfor-
tune, according to Bubbles’ view.

It began in a mos{ harmless way, just
like the Chicago fire and other disas-
ters,
mer days Bubbles was sitting in the res-
taurant of Mayer & Mayer devouring his
luncheon. 1 purposely do not say he
ate his lunch. He did not eat, but de-
voured, because he was always afraid
that something might be happening
somewhere without his knowing it.

“Ah, Bubbles, how are you?” said a
voice suddenly. “Will you allow me?”
and Crane, the poet, seated himseif
without more ado at the same table.

He had just received ten dollars for 2
poem, and thought he would celebrate.
“You are in bad spirits, my dear Bub-
bles.”

“Heavens, yes. The change of weath-
er, and nothing doing, nothing at all!”

“Why don’t you go into the country,
old fellow? Take a two weeks’ vacation
and come with me. I am going to
Mamaronegg, in the Schanzung moun-
tains. Oh, you ought to see it!”

And between the chicken and the
stewed pears he pictured the delights of
Mamaronegg as only a poet could. Bub-
bles could really hear the trees rustling
and the birds singing, and he smelled
the spicy mountain air.

“I guess you are right,” said Bubbles,
as he stirred his coffee and collected his
strength. “Well, I will get leave of ab-
sence and go with you. We can drive to-
gether, row, fish, only don’t ask me to
write poetry. 1 draw the line at that.”

The business manager of the Dalily
Steam Whistle granted Bubbles the de-
sired vacation with pleasure. Twodays
after. the poet and the reporter were in
Mamaronegg sitting in a little snow-
white hotel witl green window blinds
and a red roof. There were only a few
people in the hotel, among them a young
lady, Dora Potter, a small but spirited
widow of some 20 summers, who was
always smiling and working on a silk
necktie for some unmarried gentleman.
That was her delight.

When Crane and Bubbles had regis-
tered their names in the front room,
the ardent Dora appeared and looked to
see what their names were, where they
came from, and what they were. She
suspected she might put both young men
on the necktie list.

“Literary men!” she murmured, de-
lighted. “Charming!” She had a
wezkness for such people.

They appeared hugely interesting to
her, for they wrote of love. And was
that indeed Bubbles, of the Daily Steam
Whistle, the famous Bubbles, who had
accomplished unheard-of journalistic
feats? Who had beena hansom driver
for two weeks in order to describe his ex-
periences Wth his patrons? Who asked
the Vanderbilts for a sleeping room and
breakfast, whereupon they put him in
the lunatic asylum, the life and work-
ings of which he described? Whoserved
Paderewski in the hotel as a waiter, and
published a most witty account of it?
" Yes, it was he. This little man with
the red hair and the freckles was the
great Bubbles.

From now on she had only one desire,
to inow the man and to make him a silk
necktie. The opportunity to become ac-
quainted offered itself the next morning
when he went out to the veranda.

The next day heinvited her with Crane
to take a walk, and on the third day she
began a necktie for him. Crane was
quite enthusiastic about Dora. While

~:she was making the tie for Bubbles,

-~ Crane was composing a poem about her
in which he extolled her as Venus of the
necktie.

“Bubbles,” said he, as they were walk-
ing through the quiet village one even-
ing. “Bubbles, go ahead! The deuce!
such a fine woman, and money, too:
$8.000 a year income to liveon! She told
me that in strictest confidence.”

“Folly!” replied Bubbles. “I marry!”
but he smiled as he said it.

Bubbles went ahead on a shimmering,
fragrant, moonlight night. The bull-
frogs were singing on the banks, and

,‘A the notes of “’Way down upon the

- Suwanee river,” floated down from a
hotel where 2 troupe of minstrels were
singing.

 Dora sat in the boat looking at Bub-

" - bles and smiling.

In the moonlight she
was bewitching. It was too much for
Bubbles. When they had returned to
the hotel and Budbles was on the way to

ae hie room he met Crane.

For the poet |

On one of those moist, sticky, sum- |

“I have gone and done it!"” said Bub-
bles.

“Ah, I congratulate you, my dear boy,”
replied Crane. “And you will let me dine
with you every Sunday later, will you
not?”

“She has made one condition. I must
immediately give up my position on the
newspaper. I am to look for something
quieter oa a magazine, or whatever suits
me. She says I need not hurry,as weare
independent.”

“Splendid! And you agreed?”

“Yes, that I did. What was1todo?”

Soon the three returned to the city.
Bubbles resigned his position, to the dis-
appointment of his employer.

“However,” said the business manager
of the Steam Whistle, “if you ever al-
ter your decision, you will be welcomed
by us. Hope you will enjoy your honey-
moon.”

So they parted.

Dora wasradiant. She became ardent.
When she embraced Bubbles he gasped
for air.

“Oh, I love you better every day, Bob-
by, dear,” said Dora one Sunday afier-
noon, when they were sitting on the
| sofa.

And Bubbles asked himself anxiously
| what would become of him if that were
only the beginning of her love. Would
{ he not burn to ashes?

Just as the ardent Dora prepared for
another embrace the sharp gong of the
fire engine sounded in the street. Bub-
bles pricked up his ears.

“Fire!” he said, tearing himself away
from Dora and rushing to the window
and looking out. “It seems to be the
hotel opposite. I mustgo. Willreturn
soon.”

With that he gave Dora a hasty kiss
and stormed down the stairs. “Being
engaged to an ex-reporter has its draw-
backs,” sighed Dora. “Itisalwayscrop-
ping out somewhere.”

After two hours Bubbles was back.
It had been splendid, this fire—eight
persons burned, $15,000 damage. One
could see how he had enjoyed it. Dora
i hoped he would soon give this up, but it
did not happen soon.

On a lovely afternoon late in the sum-
mer they were sitting happily in the lit-
tle casino in the park. A sudden clatter
of horses’ hoofs sounded on the drive-
way. Then the signal whistle of a po-
liceman.

In a moment two fiery steeds har-
nessed to an elegant carriage tore past.
The coachman on the box was as pale
as death. In the carriage sat two fine
ladies clutching the sides in sheer fright.
A mounted policeman followed.

“There is an accident; excuse me for
five minutes, my dear.”

And Bubbles hailed a hansom, sprang
in and pursued the runaway.” A full
hour poor Dora was obliged to sit and
wait, her love for Bobby abating by de-
grees. At last he came, beaming.

“All in pieces!” hecried, out of breath.
“Ran into a loaded van. One dead,
three badly wounded. Policeman fell
from his horse, skull smashed. Great!”

He seated himself, ordered a brandy
to brace him, and related all the details.
Dora reproached him,

“Oh, dear child,” he laughed, “that is
born in me. It is as if a kare ran past
an old hunter. I will improve with
time.”

One evening they were on their way to
the theater. All at once the cry was
heard: “Stop thief! Stop thief!” and
a man shot past as quick as an arrow,
pursued by policemen and others.

“Here is your ticket. I will come
soon,” said Bubbles.

He pressed it into her hand, and, like
one possessed, yelling: “Stop thief!”
rushed off before Dorarealized what had
occurred.

“That is too crazy,” said she to her-
self.

In the entrance she waited, but as no
Bobby appeared she betook herself
angrily to her seat. Only at the begin-
ning of the last act did he arrive.

“Forgive me,” he whispered, as he let
himself sink into the soft cushioned
seat. “Wonderful story. Great diamond
robbery. The fellow—"

“S-st!” sounded from those near by,
as they scowled at Bubbles.

“—Broke in through the cellar.
Three necklaces every—"
“S-st! S-st!”

“—$5,000 worth. Tell you later.”

Dora nudged him and he was silent,
After the performance, when they were
in a restaurant, she gave him a sound
scolding. He promised to do better, and
drank four glasses of beer to his im-
provement. But that was no easy mat-
ter to bring about. He wasindeed hope-
less.

Dora lost all pleasure in her engage-
ment. She always feared that a fire
alarm or an ambulance might destroy a
kiss or an embrace and cause Bubbleg
to flee. Every day she grew more nerv-
ous, and when on her birthday Bubbleg
came three hours late to a cold dinneyr
because he had been present at a grea®
fight on the west side of the city, her de-
cision was made. The day after, Bub.
bles received a letter from Dora whick
said:

“Sir: You are without doubt just ag
excellent a reporter as you are totally
unfit for an engaged man. Return to
the Daily Steam Whistle. That is your
wife.”

When Bubbles read the letter he
scratched his red head and said:

“Poor Dora! But she is right, Iam
no good as a fiance. If I had only not
gone with Crane to Mamaronegg! That
poetical donkey got me intoit.”

Then my friend Bubbles returned to
the Steam Whistle and wrote a humor-
ous article: “What It Is to Be Engaged,”
while Dora began a new necktie.—
Translated from the German.

Would Do Away with Heroes.

A gentleman who resides in Switzer-
land announces that he has invented
an electrical contrivance which will
kill off an army at & single shock, It
won’'t do, says the Chicaga Record-
Herald. Where would the heroes
come in?

e}

Find a Hidden Pigeon.

A Jackdaw, seeing how well some Pigeons in a certain dovecot
fed, and how happily they lived together, wished much to join them.
With this view he whitened his feathers and slipped 'in one evening
just as it was getting dark. As long as he kept quiet he escaped notice;
but growing bolder by degrees, and feeling very jolly in his new quar-

ters, he burst into a hearty laugh.
Pigeons set upon him and drove him out.

The

When he would afterwards

| His voice betrayed him.

have joined the Jackdaws again, his discolored feathers and his bat-
tered state drew attention to him: and his former mates, finding out

what he hasl been at, would let him

have no further part with them.

MORAIL~—“The pretending to be of principles which we are not, either out of fear,

or any prosgect of advantage, is a very

base, vile thing, and whoever is guiity of

it deserves t@ meet with ill treatment from all sorts and conditions of men.

SNOWFLAKE PICTURES.

The Crystals as They Fall Sometimes
Form Themselves Into Won-
derful Designs.

Jack Frost is an artist of remarkable
talent. Not only does he draw figures of
rare beauty upon the window panes, but
hefashions the snowflakes into fantastic
but .always beautiful forms ere they are
deposited upon the earth. A number of
students have made detailed investiga-
tions of their extraordinary form and
have published drawings of what they
look like when magnified, but the most
remarkable collection of actual photo-
graphs of those ecrystals (technically
photomicrographs) is in the possession
of Wilson A. Bentley, of Jericho, Vt.
Mr. Bentley has been making a special
study of snow crystals during 20 years.
He has photographed many hundreds of
them and has now in his collection more
than 1,000 photomicrographs, no two of
which are alike.

The forms vary according tothe wind,
the height of the clouds, the degree of
cold, the amount of water in the air, ete.

Those formed in moderate weather
and light winds or in low clouds are apt
to have frail branches and to be of a
feathery type; mixed forms grow partly
in low and partly in high clouds. High
winds give broken and irregular forms,
and much moisture the very granular
crystals.

Heavy granular covered crystals are
peculiarly a product of the lower or in-
termediate cloud strata, and especially
of moist snowstorms. In intense cold
they are rare, while the columnar and
solid tubular then become common.

About four-fifths of the perfect forms
occur within the west and north quad-
rants of great storms.

The most common forms outlined
within the nuclear or central portions of
the crystals are a simple star of six rays,
a solid hexagon and a circle. The sub-
sequent additions assume a bewildering
variety of shapes, each of which usually
differs widely from the one that preceded
itand from the primitive nuclear form at
its center. By bearing In mind the fact
that crystals evolved within the upper
clouds tend toward solidity and the ery-
stals formed in lower clouds tend toward
open branches and feathery forms it is
possible to trace the history and travels
of a great many of the crystals.

Moon's Apparent Size.

As seen by different persons, the size
of the moon varies from that of a cart
wheel to a silver dollar. To many it
seems about a foot in diameter, from
which Prof. Young concludes that to the
average man the distance of the surface
of the sky is about 110 feet. It iscertain
that artists usually represent the moon
much too large in size in their paintings.
Occasionally they represent it in even-
ing scenes with the horns turned down-
ward instead of upward, whereas Ley
must always point away from the sun.
The true angular size of the moon is
about half a degree, so that it can always
be concealed behind a leadpencil held at
arm’s length.

Something New.

Hicks—Going to celebrate your
wooden wedding, are you?

Wicks—Yes.

“Well, T guess I'll have to celebrate
my wouldn’t wedding. It was just five
years ago that that girl from Chica-
go said she wouldn’t marry me.”—
Somerville Journal.

In Protest.

Upgardson—Statistics show that near-
Iy 7,000,000,000 cigars were consumed in
this country last year.

Atom—If rmany of them were like the
one you're smoking I den’t wonder that
the people on Mars seem to be making
signals at us.—Chicago Tribune.

Her Inquiry.
“A bwilliant—aw—idea stwuck me

laws evening, doncher know,” said young ‘

Saphead. A

it have a fender on it?”—Cincinnati En-
quirer. :

JACK RABBIT IN CANS.

Unlimited Supply of the Meat in
Oregon and It Is Obtained by

the Drive System.

The experiment of canning wild jack
rabbits has not proved a great pecuniary
success, and the prospects before a can-
nery at Echo, Ore., which has facilities
for preserving a ton of the rabbitsa day,
are not especially good. It was thought
by the promotors of the enterprise, says
a Seattle report, that the public would
jump at the chance to feast on this del-
icacy, but the reverse has been true, as
the taste seems to be an acquired one.

Rabbits in the vicinity of Echo and in
certain parts of central Washington are
wonderfully plenty. Thousands are
found in beating up a tract a mile square.
It was while sitting on the lonely station
platform at Echo and seeing the high
ears of the jacks bobbing up all about
him in the sage brush that a telegraph
operator and station agent conceived
the idea of canning a few hundred thou-
sand for the market. He knew the sup-
ply would be plentiful.

He infused some of his enthustasm into
his fellow townsmen at Echo, and a
stock company was formed to can the
jacks. Almost a year was spent in pre-
paration, and when the establishment
was opened recently orders for 30,000
pounds awaited the rabbit hunters and
the canning machines. A big rabbit drive
was had as a starter, and 2,500 rabbits
were captured.

At Seattle big orders were placed, but
they were not followed by more orders,
and except for the annual rabbit drives
the chances for longevity among the
jacks have greatly increased. The east
does not seem to have taken' more kindly
to the canned product than the west.

Two big drives were held on New
Year’s day, one in the Butter Creek dis-
trict and the other in the vicinity of Con-
nell, and men, women and children
flocked to both places from all the neig-
boring towns.

The general public attending these
drives are not allowed to ecarry guns.
Each person is armed with a club. A
wide territory is surrounded, and all
start toward the center, yelling and mak-
ing all the noise possible, and driving the
rabbits ahead. In the two drives, thou-
sands of jack rabbits and cotton-tails
were despatched. ’

Problem Before a Court.

During the severe earthquake in Guate-
mala, April 19, 1902, a certain block of
buildings was destroyed. It wasinsured
against fire, but not, as was stipulated
in the policy, against fire occasioned by
an earthquake, and in this case the fire
which destroyed the buildings and the
shock were almost simultaneous. The
owners of the property claimed that its
destruction was caused by the over-
throwing of a lamp immediately before
the earth tremors, and thus in the end
the legal decision was made to hinge on
the exact time when variouscitieson the
line of movement were wrecked. Timing
an earthquake by a court decision is a
novelty.

Certainly.

“How silly this talk is,” remarked
Miss Innocents, “about ‘harnessing tha
Ohio river.” How could they even start
to do that?”

“Why,” replied Miss Wisegirl, “they
could begin by putting rains on it,
couldn’'t they?”—Cincinnati Times-
Star.

Squelched.
Visitor—This little pig went to mar-
ket—
Boston Baby—Madam, I am not inter-
ested in the stock yards.—N. Y. Sun.

Willing to Prove It.
Mistress—Are you a good cook ?
Applicant—Indeed, I am! Just give

‘F\* can of soup and see how well I warm
t up.—Somerville Journal.

&7 Fine Platinum Wire.

| Platinum has been drawn into wire
“S0?" queried Miss Cutting, “And did |

5o fine that even when placed on a piece
of white paper it is invisible to the
naked eye.
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of menstruation.” They are “ LIFE SAVERS?* to

womanhood, aiding develo
known remedy for women equals them. C:

becomes a pleasure. $1
by d.rugglgt.s. DR.
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CURE

A~FOR HOGS AND POULTRY. A~

Farmers, you need no longer fear to raise and feed Hogs: W
not only claim to cure Chclera, but we guarantee to prevent any su¢
disease from breaking out among your Hogs or Poultry, if our rem-

edy is used as directea.

It is also fine for Brood Sows before fars

rowing, being a good blood medicine, which places them in a healthy
condition. You cannot afford to be without this remedy if you expect
“to raise and feed Hogs, as you will more than make the price of the
~medicine in the extrq gain in your hogs, and then vou can rest
. assured they will have no disease.

i money. Worite for testimonials.

If they do we will refund the

GEO. ALEXANDER & Co., Bankers, Paris, Ky.

REFERENCES

BourBON BANK, Paris, Ky.

J. A. WILsoN, Druggist, Paris, Ky.

MANUFACTURED BY

LAUGHLIN BROS., Paris, Ky
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IN THE ESTIMATION OF OUR BEST
=7 PHYSICIANS IS THE MOST BENEFICIAL OF
\\,/, ALL DRUGS IN THE TREATMENT OF CONSTIFPATION. 4

Liyons Laxative Syrup

Is made of Cascara Sagrada and other drugs that are equally as beneficial
in the treatment of indigestion, biliousness and all stomach aad
bowel troubles (arising from constipation.)

VERY PLEASANT TO TAKE AND DOES NOT GRIPE.

25 and 50c Bottles, Ask your Druggist.

S

G. S. VARDEN, Druggist.

of Tobacco or

) HEALTH

The great remedy for nervous prostration and all diseases of the generative
organs of either sex, sueh as Nervous Prostration, Failing or Tost Manhcod,
Impotency, Nightly Emissions, Youthful Errors, Mental Worry, excessive

pium, which lezd to Consumption and Insanity.

AND VITALITY

DIR. MOTIAIVS
WNERVERINIZ PILILS

Wiih eve

Y
i :"TEB usms. 85 order we guarantee to cure or refund the money. Sold at $1.0U pa bes,

6 boxes for $5.00.

DR. MOTT’S

CO.. Cleveisad, Ghlo~
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FREE RECLINING CHAIR UARS.

“The Henderson Route”— Always First
The traveling public will be pleased
to learn of the latest innovation in the
way of comfort in travel for its patrons
"which is now being offered by that
most popular railroad, the ‘“Heniderson
Route,”” which road has been rightly
termed the ‘* Kentuckian’s Oilicial
Route to the West and Southwest.”

It has just been announced from the
genvral office of the Louisville, Hender-
son & St. Louis Railway that they now
have in service on their night crains
petween Louisville and St. Louis, Free
Reclining Chair Cars, which have just
peen received from the shops and are a
reveiation in the car builder’s ars.

The cars are strictly up-to-date, first-
class “*palaces of travel’’ on wheels, and
this is only one of the many surprises
which are promised the public for the
World’s Fair travel by the Henderson
Route.

Among other advantages offered in
these highly finished care, a few of the
most important points only are men-
tioned:

They are solidly vestibuled and are
furnished with sixty-four reclining
chairs, which are uphoistered in beauti-
ful green plush, in addition to smoking
and toilet rooms, the smoking rooms be-
ing finished throughout in leather.
They are also fitted up with triple
trucks, which feature will do away
with the jerk, jar and strin incident to
¢ravel in the ordinary railway coack,
and insures a smeoth, comfortable ride.
This should prove more than a popular
featurs in train service to the traveling
public, and you can only suggest that in
travelilng you ‘'get the ‘Henderson
Route’ habit."”

“Elite Barber Shop.

CARL CRAWEORD,

Proprietor. .

COLD
and
HOT
BATHS.

Only First- Class Bar-

9:
3:
8:

Railroad Time Card.

LOUISVILLE & NASHVILLE.

ARRIVAL OF TRAINS AT PARIS.

From Cincinnati—10:58 am; 5:33 pmj
45 pm.

From Lexington—5:11 am; 7:45 pm.
23 pm; 6:10 pm. -
From Richmond—5:05 am; 7:50 ams
18 pm.

From Maysville—7:40 am; 3:15 pm.

DEPARTURE OF TRAINS FROM PARIS. _(

To Cincinnati—5:15 am; 7:55 am
:30 pm.
To Lexington—7:50 am; 11:05 amj
:40 pm; 9:49 p. m.
Te Richmond—11:10 am; 5:38 pmg
:51 pm.
To Maysville—8:00 am; 6:20 pm.

F. B. Carr, Agt.

FRANKFORT & CINCINNATL

Arr.from Frankfort—8:30 am ;3:25pm.
Lve. for Frankfort—9:30 am; 5:42 pm.

All F. & C. trains arrive and depart

from L. & N. Station.

@TALOGUE
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Send your name and address on a
postal, and we will send you our 156~
page illustrated catalogue free.

WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS €0. ®

® 180 Winchester Avenue, New Haven, Conn. &
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TYPHOID FEVER
DIPHTHERIA SMALL POX

The germs of these deadly diseases
multiply in the decaying glue present in
all kalsomines, and the decaying paste
under wall paper.

Alabastine is a disinfectant. It destroys
disease germs and vermin; is manufac-
tured from a stone cement base, hardens
on the walls, and is as enduring as the
wall itself. )

Alabastine is mixed with cold water,
and an{ one can apply it. P N

Ask for sample card of beautiful tints
and information about decorating. Take
no cheap substitute.

Buy only in 5 1b. pkgs. properly labeled.
ALABASTINE CO., Grand Rapids, bich.

New York Office, 1056 Water St.

State if patented.
THE PATENT RECORD,
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